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UCKWHEAT is approved! The great Amer- f— 

ican breakfast is “endorsed” by the Food 
Administration. 

Now think of the difference between buckwheat batter—and a 


pile of golden brown, flaky, buckwheat cakes! Oh, say! 


Cooking does the trick. Same with tobacco; it’s more appetiz- 
ing cooked. Try Lucky Strike Cigarette—it’s toasted. 











SAVE the TIN-FOIL from 
Lucky Strike Cigarettes 
and give it to the Red Cross 
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Drawn by A. Macnerent 
\NOTHER CAUSE FOR THANKSGIVING 


Honor Where Honor Is Due: To Our Youthful Leaders! 
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Her Very First Turkey 


By Liste 


Illustration by Witrrep Jones 


Hk—-Is it too early to order a 
turkey for Thanksgiving? 
Hre—No, ma’am. 
Sue—I want you to lay one 
away for me. 

Hre—Yes, ma’am. 

SHe—You won't actually lay it away 
though, will you? You see, I am afraid it 
wouldn’t stay fresh. I suppose you just 
make a memorandum of it. Is that the 
way? 

Hre—Yes, ma’am. 

SHe—You won’t forget, will you? If 
you don’t mind, I’ll phone you the day 
before Thanksgiving—to make sure. You 
understand it’s not that I’m afraid you 
won't keep your word; it will be just to 
relieve my’ mind. 

He—Yes, ma’am. 

Sue—lI believe that will be all today. 
You may charge it. 

He—About how large a bird do you 
want? 

SHe—Why, | hadn’t thought. About 
a small family size, I suppose. You see, 
there’s just my husband and myself. 


He—About how many pounds? 
Sue—Oh, they go by pounds, do they? 
slightest idea. I'll take a three-pound one. 


He—I’m afraid they ain’t killed that little. 
Sue—Aren’t they? Then how large do you think I 


ought to have? 
He- 


SHe—Twelve pounds! 


Why, that’s six pounds apiece. 
He—There’ll be some waste, ma’am. 
SHe—Oh, but I don’t want any waste. 

see why I should pay for waste, anyhow. 


It will be our 
first Thanksgiving since we were married. 


I hadn’t the 


A twelve-pound turkey would be very nice 
That seems avwfull) 


I really don’t 


3 ELL 





“On, Tuey Go By 
Pounps, Do Tuey?” 








you butchers make a deduction for bones 
Don’t you ever allow for the bone 

They’re of no earthly use to us, you 
know. Well, send me a_ twelve-pound 
one. 

He—Thank you. 

SHe—Oh, I just happened to think. 
Will a twelve-pound turkey go in my 
roaster? How big would a twelve-pound 
turkey be with the feathers off? 

He—About the size of these scales. 

Sue—lI think that will be all right, 


then. I’m glad I thought to ask. I be- 
lieve that will be all today. You may 
charge it. 


He—You want the turkey drawn? 

SuHe—Oh, no, you needn’t draw it. If 
it’s no bigger than these scales, I’m sure 
it will go in my roaster. I don’t need to 
see how it looks. 

He—I mean, do you want the giblets 
removed? 

SHe—Oh! You mean, do I want you 
to take out the gizzard and—everything. 
Certainly, I have to have a place for the 


dressing, don’t I? That reminds me, what do you put 


in the dressing besides stale bread? 
He—I’m not sure, ma’am. 


large. 


Sue—lI think they use onion, but I’m not certain. 
Perhaps it’s celery. 
celery tops. 
on the floor below. 
might have duck instead of turkey. 
stuffing in duck, do they? 

He—lI think they do, ma’am. 

Sue—Well, I guess I wouldn’t help matters by 


But I don’t ever recall seeing any 
Maybe I can find out from the woman 
She wasn’t home, when I left. Or I 
They don’t put 


changing from turkey to duck, if that’s the case. | 


Why don’t 


require dressing. 


thought I might try a nice razor-back duck, if it didn’t 


A duck looks so cozy on a platter 








Hy \ the duck it our house 
have stuffing, ma’am 
Sul You’re probably right | 
; meal ir wife ought to know the 
vay, being the wife of 
and all that l gue 1’] 
the turke You'll send m« 
é é l¢ Wor! t ul And 
f white meat. My 


band and I both prefer the whit 
ll pick one in which 


eat i vou Will 
+} Ase j : 1] - 
he white meat predominates, we ll 
oo 
appreciate it I believe that will be 
i day You may charge it \nd 


oh, ves, we have a carving set 
t's a wedding present—and my hus- 
1} SO Vou can 


(, yg gre r ith 
( v ( he hand I a 
Husse vills ' ome 
N ghed Huss« I'm going “George, w 
: \ e 
car o ol ne epalr shop \ 


Exchange of Benevolences 
So u're looking for a job. eh Well. Ull give vou ork 











We Are Thankful 


4 4 
i I Tha KSEIV ¢ D 
I ror ‘ he r wa no ! 
r r be e the era of 
owrl gr] ind sacrificed to t 


the beast of the field and a fe 
enemit before he started o 
annex a bit of kultur from the bo 


nd lands of neighboring tribe 


A 


Time passed (and if you ever 
notice your clock you will observe 
that that is an old habit which ol 
Kronos cannot rid himself of). And 
as time passed, man learned how to 
smoke the pipe of peace. He actu- 
ally began to observe that the tribe 
that lived over the — wall 
wasn’t one hundred per cent. ellow. 
And with peace came more wamy um 

the price of poisoned arrowheads 
dosenacel and the family sugar b« a 
filled up. 

He had time to meditate—to 
look around on the good old garden 
patch, Mother Earth, to observe 
that the stars didn’t bother anvbody 
much except once in a great while, 
when the heavens, in a grouch, let 
fly a comet at the earth. 

So one day Man went out into the 
ields—he was still rather raw and 
hazy about Liberty, Rent Values and 
sirth Control—stripped off his fight- 
ing duds, and mumbled out thanks to 
Something or Other that the baby’s 
tooth had come across, that the 
squaw looked pretty nice that day 
and that the fishing was good. 











$ That was the first Thanksgiving Day of 
Man. He got rid of something on his chest ; 
a sense of gratefulness for little thing 
and resolved, no doubt, to be a more human 
murderer and a not-quite-so-lazy husband i: 
the future. 

From that day to Thanksgiving, 1918, a 
great deal of human blood has flowed under 
the mills of the Gods. There have been many 
things to be thankful for and a great man) 
things to pout at, and a whole lot of thing: 
to cuss about. You and [—that is, the hu- 
man race, for from the beginning they, all of 
them, have been blood of our blood and bone 
of our bone (dont it in this mo 


you feel 
have done pretty well, con 





human time?) 

that we have been up against fan 
, Nature’s sunn 
kings, Intolerance, 
Things in General, 


sidering th 
ine, flood, 
cynicism, the decrees of 
the ‘natural perversity of Th 

the devil and the Hun. 
Ye , weve aone well. \W e 


have flowered into a SO] hocles, a 


comet wal 


poverty, the flesh, 
pretty 


peare,a Michael Angelo, a Beethoven, 


a Leonard 


, a Volt 


\ n¢ 1, a Darwin, a Newton, a 


Galilee aire, a Mark Twain—the rdl 
f our great names would take up an issu 
+ 7 

Yes, we have 1e pretty well—con 
. 1] ’ > 1 1 } 

eri Racially etus give thankstownatevel 

vor Il liste Io! \lu ic, Painting, Science, 

Lite rature, Dancing, and even the spirit 


Humor. We—you and I—have laughed 


} ct . 
and of that laugh there w: 


he tace of he 


| 
born a star—Art, and its satellite, Pleasure 


Today, in this Thanksgiving season, we 
who are real men and women thank those 
same blind and wilful gods that we are alive. 

We have stood to our breasts in blood: 
but we have lived and helped, and feared not 

We have stood, in these four years, at the 
crossroads of civilization, and fought a thug 
in the dark—the Hun. We have not for- 
gotten our birthright, Liberty. We have 


stood and died beside France and Belgium; and each 
has made the supreme sacrifice 
This Thanksgiving Day, 


in his way. 
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CAMPBELL 





1918, is a day for all brave 





ert. een 


Drawn by Carvert Surru 


AERIAL OBSERVATION 


men and brave women, and our brave boys and beauti- 
ful girls. It is a day not of night, or sorrow, or the 
of the battlefields, but a day of 
Never in the history of humanity 
never 


quenchless agony 
vleaming splendor. 
have such great and unselfish deeds been done; 
has there been a time of such beatific martyrdoms; 
never has there been a time of such unselfishness. 

Thanks, thanks, thanks, then, a thousand times, to 
vhatever gods there be for the revelation of mankind 
into itself—for the privilege of seeing ourselves in the 
blazing mirrors of Verdun and Chateau-Thierry and 
Ypres and the Marne as we are—neither beasts quite, 
nor angels quite, but Men and Women with a mysteri- 
ous destiny battling for a Vision. 

And thanks, O thou mysterious Fate that rules us, 
that we are Americans, and that we have made the 
sublime gesture of history to enslaved humanity; that 
thou hast made us strong and implacable in its hour of 
need; and thanks for sealing with blood our friendship 
with France, our beautiful, all-suffering sister! 

And receive thou our immortal dead into Thy 
mysterious Presence! 
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The Kitchenette Cow 


By Terrett Love Hotupay 
(News Item.—An American herdt 


Dexter cow, which, when full grown, measure 


ROM bleak foreign hills a creature that fills 
\ need on the urbanite’s list 
Has landed, they say, to show him the way 


The milkmen can all be dismissed. 


00k classification has been granted to the 
t e feet in height.) 


The kitchenette cow’s a treasure, I tr Ww, 
She measures three feet by the tape 

From hill-climbing rough she’s hardy and tough, 
Her stable is the fire-escape. 


Her habits are good—so I’ve understood— 
With appetite much like a goat's; 

She dines on flagstones, coal ashes and bones; 
On tin and shoe leather she dotes. 


Hope isn’t yet lost, and living’s high cost 
I shan’t let it frighten me now 

When milk takes a leap, no tear shall I weep, 
But purchase a kitchenette cow. 


Their Handicap 

“One of them there airplanes passed over my place 
tuther day,’”’ admitted Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark. 
“It was so low down that the racket of its engine sounded 
like a team of mules running away with a mowing machine. 
But none of my folks knowed anything about it till some fel- 
ler told us afterwards. You see, we’d been sorter aguering for 
several days and had taken right smart of quinine, and while 
we heered the uproar we nacherly thought it was all in our 
own heads.”’ 


A Surprise for Him 
‘My husband is going to give me a lot of things for Christ- 
mas.” 
“How do you knov 
“I’ve bought most of them already.” 


we” 

































WHEN THE SAWDUST’S ON THE PUNKIN 
\ND THE SUGAR’sS IN YouR EYE 


(Poetry by Orson Lowell, Inspiration by Orson Lowell, 


Illustration by Orson Lowell 


Oft at the lunch-rooms where I hie 
To get myself a hunk 

Of their ‘old-fashioned punkin pie” 
The accent’s on the punk. 
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LittLe Exten Insists oN Doinc Her Bit 


Lost Postage Both Ways 
“Did you write to those rare coin people about your half 
dollar?” 
“T did.” 
“And what did they say it was worth?”’ 
‘Said it was worth half a dollar and I was glad to learn that, 
as I had already lost six cents in the transaction.” 
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Familiar Folks. 


AINTY ing Nir 


married only a short w! 


I) 


you know, to think 

virtues of eander S he till 
the bravest and dearest and kindest 
If unkind Fate should ever steer you 


the charming Mr Greene, di 
If you do, you'll be sorry. Yo 


with 
| ( under 


ten to a painfully detailed irve\ 
nd clever things he has said and done 


ears ago last May 10, when he first ca 
You will also learn about the rose 


last week. ab it I \ 


OW é lo chang quoth the blit 


» marry men that I 
wouldn’t 


party now 


invite Lo 


linner 


Appropriate Harmony 
Smith is a cheerful 
ow. Did you notic« 


he was whistling is Me 


] 


loaned me _ that el 
lollars?”’ 

Yes. He was whis 

ng Tosti’s ‘Good-by 


revert 


Her Only 
Urs Willis Hi w are 
yu getting along thes 


days 
Urs. Gillis—My 
ind and son are in the 
my ind my daugnter 
the motor corp 
TE W illis 
pose you are worrying 
great deal 
Mrs. Gillis—Indeed I : 7 
I’m afraid I’m go B iy 


g to lose the cook 





You Witt Have ro Let Her Rt 


Noa. 6. 
H. 


W. 








On | 


Down 


NTIL SHE Runs 


Mrs. Leander Greene 


DAVIS 


| Ey RIN 
I recedented po] ar c lleg« about 
| M ot | \ e, tne dig I ot ! bearin : 
r eenne of h busine judg ent 
I 1 get away in time to catch the last car ) 
< int your elf lucky for Le il ler j a remal ble 
1 it takes hours and hours to do him up brow 
absolutely no hope of prying Mrs. Leand« 
ey I her bject ar it the ime time retaltr it 
Irie hiy ind your ow! ell-respec You will 
é et her run on until she VI 
ne rddest thing abou I all the fact th 
( a pretty decent sort of chap, who deserve 
hat knows when she has talked tox 
That Depends 
Wother—My unmarried daughter has extrem 
ng doctor calling on her regularly now 


My whe he get 
hrough your daugl 
erll have wful 
octor s | ( she 


All Churned Up 
You look all 


stirred up, my so! 


Saturn 


der, papa; I've just 


had another ol those 


dreadful depth bomb 


attacks 


Conscience 
Urs. Doyle—My hus 
id and I went to 
irch this morning 
d I am glad to say he 


Because 
preached 
and 


inst the var ity 
extravagance of women! 




















s, You Have Notuinc On Me, Tuese Times! 
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Help 


Uncle” Walt’s Exclusi 





HERE is n 
man to Nx my 


al wih ¢ 


it begins 

to rattle; 

nechanics all have jour- 
to give the 
Till Ger- 
an henchmen cease to 
hench our loads we must 
and so I take 
monkey wrench and do 
my own repairing. | 
truggle underneath my 
boat, to fix the shaft that 
creeches, and spoil a 
twenty dollar coat, and 
hfteen dollar breeches. 


eyed far, 


kaiser battle 


be bearing, 


Drawn by E. Fionn 


I . r Wi 
I hit the hammer ith re 
my thumb, and then, 


my spirit broken, I cuss 
all cars to Kingdom Come, and backward to Hoboken. 

I get my whiskers full of grease, and say, in language 
formal, “I'd give a million bones for peace, and business 
sane and formal. Some dark blue words I used to 
spill about the punk mechanic, who fixed my car and 
sprung a bill that put me in a panic. But, oh, I'd 
like to see him now, once more I'd like to face him! 
I'd hang laurels on his brow and coddle and 
embrace him!” 

There is no man to shine the stove and set it in the 
peace there was a drove, for 
And I could sit in pomp 


some 


times of 


ment itchin’. 


kitchen; in 
uch employ 


ind state, and do no labors killing; so long as 
Empty Flattery 
I'll have to close your theater because we can't have 
crowds.’ 


I thank you for the compliment,” said the author of 


he play which wasn’t drawing very well 
Spotting Them 
Wife I 


answer 


B ss’s 
pe you 
people properly or 
he phone? 

Office B You 
When a per 
lls up and 

s “Is Mister 
there?” | 
Yes, sir”: 
nd when a person 
ills up and says 
Is Charlie in?” 
Yes, m’am 


I say 


‘Lo! And Behold!" 
Notwithstanding ,, 


he high ee y Barksoace Rocers 
the high cost of liv- om . , 

-s Mrs. Gayly—Tom, do you know that w 
Ing, evening gowns Tom—She certainly looks familiar. Let me 


have not gone up. parasol and my r-in-law’s hat Sure 





\rt Have Journeyep Far, to Give tut 
Karser Battve.”’ 





an gown there on 





Wanted: 4y Walt Mason 


Weekly Message to Judge 


1 would pay the freight, 
the handy men were 
willing. But now I have 
to hump myself, and 
shine the stove, beshrew 
it; no brand of plunder, 
scads or pelf will hire a 
man to do it. I break 
my back and spoil my 
bones and dislocate my 
liver, and fill the air with 
throbbing groans that 
make the welkin quiver. 

In times of peace ] 
“These 


used to. say, 
chaps who work for 
wages demand entirely 


too much pay, and so 
my spirit rages. Six bits 
for putting up a stove! 
I view such charges 
coldly; the law should overtake the cove who holds 
me up so boldly.” 

But now I sigh for Jim McGee, who used to do my 
choring; he’s gone across the raging sea, to where the 
guns are roaring. Oh, Jim McGee, come back again, 
across the wild wet water, and potter round the barn 
and pen, as once you used to potter! Oh, come again 
and paint the pump, and clean the window sashes, 
and haul the rubbish to the dump, and bear away 
the ashes! 

I have to do my work myself, the whole day 
long, beshrew it; no brand of rhino, dust or pelf will 
hire a man to do it. 


A Helpful Hint 
“What kind of an idy,’’ asked Gap Johnson, of Rumpus 
Ridge, Ark., of the wife of his bosom, “would it be to sorter 
paint and then varnish the children’s faces, hands and so forth? 
‘Pears like it would save a heap of washing and cussing.” 


—_ Embarrassment of 
Riches 

“No, I 

¢ married.” 

““ Never 

> “, Some day some girl 

2 will along 

whom you can 
really love.”’ 

“That isn’t the 

trouble. I know 

four or five now.”’ 


never 
mind 


come 


Loyalty 
“You 
this substance as 
surpassing butter?”’ 
“Well, sir?”’ 
“T’d rather have 
butter if it’s all the 


advertise 


the beach? 
wife’s new dress, my daughter’ . 
same to you. 




















“NloreE THan Once Sue Encouracep Him With a GLANCE” 


A Futile 


Jealousy 


By J. A. Wa pron 


/ trat by LAWRENCE FELLOWS 


OHN OAKWOOD, a widower of middle age, anda 

er in fortune and public affairs, sat in his 
librar ne morning awaiting a caller, a stranger 
vhose letter he had received in the final mail the 


previou evening with a mass of other matter 


relating t chairmanship of one of the vital organiza- 
ot prom t men assisting the Government in 

4 il | ? ‘ 
Oa ( ( il problen ere forgotten for the 
moment a he studied the letter of the tranger. Its 
chirographv was as fine as an engraver’s work, it was 


ritten on the dainty paper which a great metropolitan 
rte she women guests, and it was signed 


* Hélén 
ipon him 


rurni 

e Rogier,’ who simply said that she would call 
im in the morning and present credentials for 
acq laintance. 
While 


Oakwood was still studying the letter curi- 


ously Héléne Rogier was announced She was a very 


attractive woman, apparently undcel thirty, dres ed 


richly and with rare taste, and the distinction of her 


1anner emphasized her beauty. 

\fter formal greeting Oakwood’s visitor handed 
him a letter of introduction. It was from a prominent 
man in London in whom Oakwood had confidence, and 
was accepted without question and with but a super- 
ficial perusal. It said that Madame Rogier was a Bel- 
gian widow of great fortune before the war and still of 


ample means; that in order to escape the terrors to 
which she had long been subjected she had decided to 
reside in New York; and it bespoke the good offices of 
Oakwood as a favor to the writer 

‘I am an utter stranger here,” said Madame Rogier, 
‘and hope you may introduce me to desirable persons. 


One in m\ tation in uch circ Imstance usually brings 
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Drawn by J. BR. Saavenr 
Tueset Foop ConservaTIon Posters CERTAINLY 
Are EFFECTIVE 


many letters of introduction; but your London friend 
assured me that a word to you would serve quite as 
well as many to various people.” 

Flattered by this tribute to his acquaintance and 
influence, Oakwood, who marveled at the excellence 
of her English, put out his hand again. “I hope to 
justify my friend’s opinion of me,” he said. “If you 
will do me the honor, I shall be delighted to entertain 
you to-morrow evening at dinner. If it were not un- 
likely that I could gather a few persons I would like you 
to know on such short notice, | should propose it for 
this evening.” 

“How can I thank you?” she responded. To Oak- 
wood the expression on her face was reward enough. 
“Of course, being a woman, I shall for to-night find 
amusement in unpacking my trunks and seeing how 
my finery comes out from the voyage.” 

And this time she extended her hand and with it a 
smile that Oakwood literally felt. Chatting as they 
went to the door he noted that she had come in a taxi. 
“Please use one of my motors until you can select one 
you like,” he said. “I shall send you the phone number 
of my garage and leave orders that will be heeded 
at any time.” This courtesy gracefully accepted, 
they parted. 

A dozen prominent men and women were gathered 
about Oakwood’s table the next evening and all were 
charmed with Madame Rogier, the guest of honor. 

Day after day she enjoyed an extension of desirable 
acquaintance through dinners and receptions tendered 
by an increasing circle. 





While Oakwood did nor neglect the important mat- 
ters in which he was engaged, he gave Madame Rogier 
more and more attention. Her society was so stimulat- 
ing that years seemed to fall irom him. Women began 
to whisper that they might marry. Most men of Oak- 
wood’s circle envied him the growing intimacy with a 
woman whose alluring personality even her sex ad- 
mitted. 

Oakwood soon noted that a younger man of his 
acquaintance, Christopher Delford, a man-about-town 
of good family, who had been at the dinner of introduc- 
tion, was becoming fond of Madame Rogier’s society. 
Delford attended every function in which she was a 
figure, and was much about the hotel where she still 
lived. That she appreciated the young man’s homage, 
and was gracious to him everybody, even Uakwood, 
observed. But that her concern for the older man was 
something different was shown in good time wy the 
announcement that she and Oakwood were to marry. 
Still Delford hung about persistently. 

Oakwood, with his associates of the board ot which 
he was chairman, attended a reception in Washington 
to distinguished Ally visitors, and Madame Rogier 
even went there with him. Before the reception Deiford 
appeared upon the scene, and more than once she 
encouraged -him with a glance. Oakwood must have 
seen these marks of favor and moved diplomatically in 
his own behalf, for on the return to New York he an 
nounced the date upon which he and Madame Rogier 
were to be married. 

Still Delford hung about Madame Rogier’s hotel, 
and occasionally he was seen in conversation with 


her. Oakwood apparently determined to settle the 
matter with the young man rather than reveal 
to Madame Rogier a state of mind which might 


be construed as jealousy. So he invited Delford to 
dinner. 

Delford was the only guest. They chatted on timely 
matters, both with at least an assumed ease. 

‘You are young enough, Delford,” ventured Oak- 


wood, “‘to be thinking of the war.” 


“It is constantly on my mind,” replied the young 
man 

“But I mean actively, vou know. You muvst 
be subject to draft. If I were your age I shou'd 
have enlisted long ago. I don’t mean this as a re 


flection, of course, for you may have plans of your 
own. 
“Ny draft classification is remote. I have plans, as 
you say ve 
‘By the way, Delford, you have seen, I assume, the 
announcement of a wedding that interests many people 
Madame Rogier’s and mine.” 
“Yes. But I cannot congratulate you, Mr. Oak- 
wood, for I regard you as a friend.” 
‘Ah! Jealousy? You have paid the lady much 
attention that a token of friendship for 
me?” 


*T think so. 


and is 


My attention has been of a peculiar 


sort. I am in the Secret Service.” 

“What has that to do with Madame Rogier, 
pray?” 

“Much. The woman you would marry is a German 
spy.” Delford consulted his watch. “I think that by 


this time she is in custody.” 
The telephone bell rang violently. 
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[THANKSGIVING IN War TIME 

HANKSGIVING, decreed by the wise custom of our 

fathers, finds the nation this year at Armageddon. 

Thanksgiving in war time—-and such a war! Civi- 

lization is torn and bleeding, almost to the death. 

Sorrow and suffering are in many homes and sacrifice 

in all. The least devout are moved to follow the advice of Job’s 

wife: “Curse God, and die.”” The most devout may ask: 


“What is there to be thankful for?”’ 

Greatest thing of all that the war is nearing its end. 

Let us thank God that when He created this fair land of 
ours He peopled it with men willing and capable to defend it 
to the last breath. Let us thank Him that in this crucible there 
will melt away the last traces of sectional bitterness and racial 
antipathy. Even now we enjoy a national unity which is the 
marvel of the world. Let us thank Him for the vast resources 
with which He has endowed our nation so that the final issue 
is not in doubt. Let us thank Him for the abiding certainty 
that “government of the people by the people for the people 
shall not perish from the earth.” Let us thank Him for the 
fortitude with which, uplifted and sustained by that certainty, 
our men and our women are bearing the strain. 


FLAGGING THE WAR 


HIS is the heydey of the flag—the flag multitudinous and 
multicolored. We live in the midst of a blizzard of vivid 
bunting. Eye-strain is the prevailing malady among 

those who walk much abroad without their smoked goggles. 
The main thoroughfares of our big cities have erupted like a 
frenzied spectrum. Fifth Avenue, New York, for example, is 
an elongated kaleidoscope on a spree. The flag is mightier 
than the facade. 

It needed nothing short of a world-conflagration to compel 
our familiarity with the banners 
of other nations. Some of us had 
almost forgotten the details of 
Old Glory. 

Time was when most of us, 
on a wager, could not have told 
whether the Belgian flag had a 
brace of Brussels’ sprouts in its 
middle or a portrait of old King 
Leopold, and some of us suspected 
that the ensign of France con 
tained the bumble-bee of Napo 
leon or perhaps the profile of 
Sarah Bernhardt. Our ignorance 
of flags was as diversified and 
deep-rooted as our misunder- 
standing of foreign character. 

Happily all this is now : 
changed. We know all about the ‘ aE 
flags of our Allies. We can recite 
their hues and insignia as glibly 
as we can recount our last deal 
in real estate or that painful inter- 
view with the pawnbroker. No 
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Drawn by Wart McDovcau. ~ 
EXCEEDING THE 

Gott iss mit us! 

Crown Prince—If he is, he’s 


more shall we blush with sudden and helpless shame when some- 
one asks, ‘* What is the flag of Liberia like?” or ‘‘ Please describe 
the Australian flag to me.’”’ We shall be able to do so at once 
because we have been living cheek by jowl, so to speak, with 
all the flags. Of course we can. And, by the way, what is the 
coloring and design of the flag of Siam? 


‘TROUSERS 


HER?’ is nothing in the world designed for human 

happiness or convenience, or developed from human 

experience for the good of the race, that passes into use 
without objection. 

A Nebraska clergyman the other day wrote to Governor 
Keith of that State protesting against the wearing of men’s 
clothes by women, and citing the Bible as authority for his 
protest. The governor referred the letter to his attorney- 
general, who declared that no law, ancient or modern, should 
prevent women from wearing men’s clothes in war work. 
It did not require a judicial mind to reach this conclusion. 

Women in all countries involved in the war have been pro- 
jected into vocations formerly monopolized by men. Stern 
necessity has controlled in the matter. Women are now farmers, 
machinists, railway laborers, car conductors, motor drivers; 
and they are also found in skilled work that men alone did 
before the war turned the world topsy-turvy. 

Necessity and use change viewpoints. So potent are the 
times against the particular tradition that women should dress 
exclusively in skirts, furbelows and fluffy things that the eye 
is no longer startled when we see them in trousers, coats and 
hats that would become men. And the women thus attired, 
on the whole, are still womanly. They would grace their older 
fashions, as they dignify the work that renders necessary their 
more sensible clothing. 

It may be that the freedom women now enjoy in the matter 
of dress may beget strange things 
hereafter, when the world settles 
down to comparative quietude 
and reconstruction. One thing 
that seems impossible is by no 
means beyond the pale of logic. 
In the cases—more numerous 
than the men involved will admit 

where women in skirts have 
seemed figuratively to wear the 
bifurcated garment their milder 
males have masqueraded in as 
bosses, it would not be strange 
that the emancipation that has 
taken place should permanently 
give them trousers, let their 
husbands wear what they may. 


Fist 1n War, Fist In 
- PEACE 
HE immediate danger to the 
cause of Human Liberty is 
no longer from the Mailed Fist 
but from the Pacifist. 
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COMEBACKS 


Paid in Full Every time Hallowe’er 
omes ‘round, folks down Columbiana 
ay like to tell about the prank three 
young men once played on an old coupk 
in the outskirts of the town 

Three days after Hallowe'en the old ma 
met one of the perpetrators and said to him 

“John, you know I am not very strong 
any more. Now, some of the boys took 
my wagon and put it way down there 
in the swamp. Will you be kind enough 
to get it out for me?” 

And John, like the decent chap he 
was, worked like a beaver until he had 
brought back the wagon. 

Che next day another of the trio was 
met by the old man, who said: 

‘Now, Joe, you know me and the old la 
dy ain’t as strong as we used to be. Some 
of the boys played a trick on us and put 
our front gate up in that tall tree. Will you 
be good enough to get it down for me?” 

Che third member of the trio was later 
accosted by the old man, and persuaded 
to place into position a shed that had 
required the efforts of the three to up 
set. It was a hard job, but he finally 
succeeded in accomplishing it 

When the three young men met, not 
long afterward, one observed: 

‘That was sure some fun we had with 
old Uriah Umson and his wife 

“Yes,” one of the others said, “but 
doggone it, I had to put that wagon back 
all by myself.” 

“And [had to get 
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Only Make Believe—Mrs. Bacon 
I see in a new drama just produced a 
young man falls in love with his mother 
in-law 

Ur. Bacon—But, you must remember 
dear, the young man was only acting 
Yonkers Statesman. 

An Undefined Expression—* Is your 
place within walking distance of the cars?”’ 

‘I dunno,” answered Farmer Corn 
tossel. “How far kin you walk?” 
Washington Star. 


The Yellow Warbler 





that front gate down 
from the tree.” 
And I had to fix 
that shed up again.” 
“Tt seems,” said 
the first speaker, 
“that the Umsons 
have not only paid 
us back in our own 
coin, but have given 
it to us just about 


WAYFARERS 


The Wrong Slogan—* Your money 
or your life,”’ said the highwayman 

“Mister,”’ said the facetious victim. 
you've got the wrong slogan. What you 
ought to say is ‘work or fight.’ "—De 
/; nit Free Press 


The Hint Much bothered with 
tramps out your way?” 

‘I was until I tacked up a sign on my 
gate.” 
“Ah! ‘Beware the dog,’ I suppose.”’ 
“Oh, no. Simply ‘ Farm help wanted.’ ”’ 
Boston Transcript 


Heard in Court—/udge—Six months 
in jail with hard labor 

Hobo—Say, judge—can’t yer double 
le time an’ cut out de labor?—Boston 


Transcript 


Nuff Ced 
trouble finding a place to sleep?”’ 

“Yes,” replied the gloomy stranger. 
“But what’s the difference? I’m so wor 
ried I couldn’t sleep, anyway.”’—Wash 
ington Star. 


“You say you have 


Sad Awakening—/ he Suffragist—Tell 
me, my good man, would you go to jail 
for a principle? 

The Hobo—lI once tried it, lady, but 
de experiment was unsuccessful. De 
jailer made me work.—Buffalo Express. 


Foresight— So 
you're workin’ at 
last,”” said Mean 
dering Mike. 

“You bet!” re 
sponded Plodding 
Pete. “I’m goin’ 
to work while de 
workin’s good an’ 
not take any need- 
less chances on 
havin’ a Prussian 
boss at some future 





three to one.” 
Youngstown - Tele- 
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gram. ““Kamerad, spare me and I'll sing you the Marscillaise!”—La Ba 
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time.” — Washing- 
ton Star. 








s 


COURTSHIP 


Selfish—He—I don’t mind Madge 
kissing her dog, but I prefer to have her 
kiss me before and not after. 

She—How selfish of you! Don’t you 
suppose Fido has his preference, too? 
Boston Transcript 


Far Famed—tThey were engaged to 
be married, and called each other by 
their first names, Tom and Fanny. He 
was telling her how he had always liked 
the name of Fanny, and how it sounded 
like music in his ear. 

“‘T like the name so much,” he added, 
as a-sort of clincher to the argument, 
“that when my sister Clara asked me to 
name her pet terrier, I at once called her 
Fanny—after you, dearest!” 

“But I don’t think that was very 
nice,”’ said the fair girl, edging away from 
him. “How would you like to have a 
dog named after you?” 

“Why, that’s nothing!” said Tom, 
airily, as he saw he’d made a mistake 
“Half the cats in the country are named 
after me!’’—Detroit News. 


Love Is Blind—He (Check Depart- 
ment) loved her (Advice Department) 
veree much—that love-at-first-sight kind, 
you know. So one pay day he felt that 
he should give her a material expression 
of his burning love, and he therefore pur 
chased and gave her a beautiful and ex 
pensive box of flowers. She accepted the 
gift graciously and carefully placed the 
box under her desk. But he, poor love- 
sick one, thought she was throwing 
his gift away, and as soon as she left 
her desk he rushed over, grabbed up 
the box of flowers, threw it on the 
floor and stamped on it repeatedly, 
such was his rage. Love is indeed blind, 
and such is life-—The Chase (Chase 
National Bank). 


Sure Thing—Husbaend (the father of 
six daughters)—There’s a gentleman in 
the drawing-room who wants to marry 
one of our daughters. He is a wine 
merchant. 

Wife—A wine merchant? Thank good- 
ness! Then he will be sure to select 
one of the older brands.—Paris L’Jilus 
tration. 


The First Sign—‘‘I think he wantsto 
marry me.” 

“Has he said so?”’ 

“Not in so many words. But he’s 
begun agreeing with father’s political 
views.” —Detroit Free Press. 





Lenine in the Kremlin 
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Ghost of Czar Nicholas—Thus am I today, thus shall you be tomorrow De Amsterdam? 
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A Try-out—He—Could you not learn 
to love me? 

She (coyly)—I really don’t know. 

He—Well, suppose I give you a few 
sample lessons.—Boston Transcript. 


Needless Worry—He—The Govern- 
ment is warning people to be economical 
with paper. 

She—Oh, Harold, do you think they 
will make us cut down our love letters? 
Baltimore American. 


Reduced Portion 














“Pourquoi avez-vous mis un seul *p’ a 
appeler?” 
“C'est les restrictions. 
“Why did you spell ‘appeal’ with one ‘f 
“War restrictions, sir.’—Le Péle-Mél 


(Paris). 





ARISTOCRACY 


Loan Some—“ When a man of humble 


antecedents marries into a family of 
aristocrats he is often reminded of the 
fact that he is self made.” 

“Yes, indeed. Hardly a day passes 
that some member of the aristocratic fam 
ily doesn’t try to touch him for a loan.” 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Monkey ‘‘Shines’’—“ Do you believe 
in the Darwinian theory?” 

“Yes,” said Miss Cayenne. “I don’t 
know much about it, but it provides 
some sort of a stopping place for people 
who would go on forever bragging about 
their ancestry.” —Washington Star. 


The Knowingleys—“Our new neigh- 
bors are very refined and zxsthetic.”’ 

“ Are they?” 

“Yes; they don’t borrow anything but 
our best silver and cut glass.”—Boston 
Transcript. 


Where Was Her Maid?—‘“ Are you 
acquainted with Mrs. Swaggerleigh?” 

“Not well, although I once exchanged 
a few words with her.”’ 

“Where?” 

“Overthetelephone. The operator gave 
me the wrong number and I had the ex 
clusive Mrs. Swaggerleigh on the wire be 
fore I knewit.’—Birmingham A ge-Herald. 
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“Drink Hearty, Gentlemen!” 








YOUNGSTERS 


He Knew mentioned the 
name of one of her schoolmates and said 
he was as “silent as the Sphinx.”’ 

Phe Sphinx!”’ exclaimed 
Paul Oh, gee! | 
know that’s 
those things that grows in Egypt and 
looks like Washington os San 


Francisco Chrontcl 


Virginia 


Phe Sphinx! 
her young brother 
one ol 


what a Sphinx is 


George 


Preparedness—On being reprimanded 
for getting his clothes muddy, little Roy 
said: “Well, mother, I’m getting used to 
dirt so when I’m a soldier in the trenches 


I won’t mind it.”—Boston Transcript 


W her a 


elderly 


\ Mystery 

ing woman 

man, in a department store the other 

day, and said, “* You don’t know me, but 

I know you very well,” the latter replied: 

I am afraid you are mistaken.” 

\ren’t you Mr 

[ surely am.” 

I have known 
time.” 


Explained 
approached an 


Umson?”’ 


you and your family 
some 
‘I can’t just plac e you.” 

No, you don’t know me, but I know 
more about you and your wife, and about 
your family affairs, than some of your 
closest relations.” 

‘** How in the world 

Oh, there is nothing mysterious about 

it; your little girl is one of my pupils 


in school.’”’-—Youngstown Telegram. 





Bystander (London 








Mother, coming into the 


Wondering 
kitchen one afternoon, saw Bobby gazing 
it a dish of newly baked tarts. 

“What are you doing, Bobby 
asked, sharply. 

‘I was just wondering, mother.” 

“Wondering? You haven't 
those tarts, I hope.” 


she 


touc hed 


“Not yet, mother,” said Bobby. wel 
vas just wondering if they’re nice enough 
to be whipped for.’’—Montreal Daily 
Star. 

A Case of Flatulency—Uncle Bill, 


hearing an explosion in the immediate 
neighborhood, said to his small nephew, 
sitting in the automobile beside him: 
“Get out, Jimmy, and look at the tire, 
and see if it is flat.” 
“It looks pretty good,” 
upon inspection. “It’s only 


said Jimmy 
flat on the 


bottom side.”’—Everybody’s Magazine 
Would Depopulate the World 
Little Jack Smith’s Sunday school 


teacher, after a lesson on A\nanias and 
Sapphira asked, ** Why is not everybody 
who tells a lie struck dead?” 
Little Jack answered gravely, “ 
there wouldn’t be anybody left.”’ 


ton Transcript 


‘Cause 


Bos- 


the minister to 
I hear vou are 


Sure! * Bobby, ’ said 
a little fellow aged six, “ 
going to school now.” 
“Yes, sir,”’ was the reply. 
“What part of it do you like best?” 
“Comin’ home,” was the prompt an- 
Swer. —Boys’ Life. 





' BUSINESS 


man 
finan 


Reassured 
tells this story of a 
cier: 

I'wo company promoters once called on 


Himself—A_ city 
well-known 


him to arouse his interest in a scheme 
of theirs. They talked to him about an 
Then they took their leave. 

him,” said the 


hour. 
‘Il believe we've got 
first promoter hopefully. 
“I don’t know,” the other. 
seems very suspicious.” 
‘“* Suspicious?” echoed the first. “‘ What 
makes you think he is suspicious?” 
“Didn’t you was the reply, 
“how he counted his fingers after I had 
shaken hands with him?”’—Washington 
Post. 


“He 


said 


notice,” 


No Intelligence— Vrs. Flatbush—|1 
understand your husband is condueting 
an intelligence office. 

Mrs. Bensonhurst—Why call it such a 
name? The typewriter can’t write, the 
operator can’t spell, and the boss don’t 


count.— Yonkers Statesman. 
Out in the Cold—'Do you think 
I could see Mr. Wombat any time 


soon?” 
“T don’t know. He's pretty busy.” 
“T know he is. I can hear him tell- 
ing funny stories to an appreciative 
But why not let me join the 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


audie nce. 
crowd?” 





Pills for the Hun Populace 








Le Dorevur ve Pitutes—/J’ai beau forcer 
la dose, sire, je ne sais ad quot ¢a tient, mais 
¢a ne prend plus. 

Official Sugar-Coater—I tried forcing the 
dose, All-Highest; but somehow they won't 
swallow it the way they used to.—Le Rir 

Paris). 
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Scrapped—‘“ As happy as a king.” 
“No more than you could fly.”’ 
“Rich as a gold mine.” (“Today it is 
better to own a gravel-pit than a gold 
mine,” say the producers.)—Boston Tran- 


script. 


No Rustlers—‘‘Every man _ should 
have the right to enjoy life, liberty and 
the pursuit of happiness.” 

“Some men ain’t satisfied with the 
pursuit of happiness,’ declared Uncle 
Partridge. 

“Huh?” 

“They want it brung.” 
Courier-Journal 


Louisvilli 


Which ?—7i//y—What an amount of 
brass that young man has! 

Billy—Jewelry, impudence, or money? 
—Town Topics 


When Prudent—‘ Do you believe in 
signs?” 

“Certainly, when they say, ‘Look Out 
for the Locomotive,’ or, ‘ Beware of the 
Dog.’’’—Baltimore American. 


Lick "Em 
Lick a thrift stamp every day, 
Hoard them like a miser; 
Do two bits for Uncle Sam 
And help him lick the Kaiser. 
Journal of the American Bankers 
Association. 


Where To Go-To whom shall I go 
to get advice on how to succeed in life?’ 

“Go to someone who has failed; the 
successful people are too busy to tatk.”’ 


Boston Transcript. 


Ulterior Motive—Rankin—Are you 
anxious to have the clocks turned back 
again? 

Phyle—On the contrary, I'd like to 
have them set still farther forward. 

“Huh! You must like to get up early 
in the morning.”’ 

“Tt isn’t that. You see, I have just 
bought a big block of stock in an alarm 
clock factory.”’-—Youngstown Telegram. 


Some Difference—* What is the most 
marked difference you have observed 
between men and animals?” asked the 
Highbrow Teacher. 

“Well,” replied the low-browed drum- 
ner, “animals learn to do everything by 
instinct, but men have to be taught 
the most trivial things and pay darn 
high for the tuition.” —Florida Times- 
Union. 








Recrimination 











GuGLiELMONE (al Vecchio Dio)—Guai a te 
Bill (to the Old Gott)—All right for you, 
Gott!—L’ Asino (Rome). 


He—Oft course there’s a big difference 
between a botanist and a florist. 

She—Is there, really? 

He—Yes; a botanist is one who knows 
all about flowers, and a florist is one who 
knows all about the price people will pay 


for them.—Roller Monthly. 


Why He Stopped 
quit keeping a diary.” 

“la 

“Why did you stop?” 

“ Aw, it seemed foolish to be recording 
my piffling affairs when men are making 
Kansas City Jour- 


‘I see you have 


history every day.” 
nal. 


DOCTORS 


His Thoroughness—Fecarful—Doctor 
is it true that people are occasionally 
buried alive? 

Dr. Diggs—It never happens to my 
patients.—Answers 


A Saving Clause—“ Doctor, do you 
approve of all those don’t-worry the 
ories?”’ 

“Well, I always like to have my pa- 
tients indulge in a little healthy anxiety 
about paying my bills.’”"—Boston Tran- 
S¢ ripl. 


He Never Forgets That—‘ While it 
may be true that a surgeon sometimes 
leaves a knife or a chisel or a small hand 
saw in the patient by mistake,” remarked 
the Old Scout as he prepared to write 
a check, “he never does that with his 
bill.”’—Detroit News. 


Insidious Persistence—“ You don’t 
seem to pay any attention to these 
germs.” 

‘I don’t talk about ’em any more than 
is necessary,” answered Doc Braney. 
“I take all possible precautions and then 
try to ignore ’em. The meanest thing 
about a germ is that if he can’t attack 
you anywhere else, he tries to get on your 
mind.’’—Washington Star. 


Adaptable—‘‘Is this medicine to be 
used only for local application?” 

“Dear me, no; you can use it any 
where you happen to be.”—Baltimore 
American. 


The Valiant Junker 


that latnd, 


“Et, quand il le faudra, le peuple all 
“Tye” 


66 , 999 
Est-ce que u iu peupic, mol 








“Yes, the peo] f Germany will hold out even if th ive to cat grass. 


“Will you?” 


‘Am I of the people?”’"—JLe Rire (Pari 

















The Superfluous Civilian 


FOOD 


Going Too Far It’s time to draw 
the line somewhere on this food conserva 
tion,”’ exclaimed the hired man 

What’s the trouble?” inquired Farm- 
er Corntassel 

I overheard your folks out in the 
kitchen tryin’ to get up some way to 
ake pumpkin pie without puttin’ 
igar into it.”—IWashington Star. 
Obsolete—“Where’s that old joke 
hash?” inquired the man who had 
just returned from an_ exploration 

Hash?” repeated the landlord “Oh, 
ves! There was once a time when people 
could afford to eat 
once.” — Kan 


meat and potatoes ill 
City Sta 


‘ 








The Truth At Last Surely you 
re not going to slay that fowl,’’ remarked 
he Bystander to the man in 
story as the latter walked, axe in 
hand, toward the goose that laid the 
golden egg. 
“Yes, I am,” replied the owner 
“What,” exclaimed the stranger, “and 
that bird producing 18-carat eggs.” 
“Oh shucks,” responded the owner 
of the goose, “I won’t miss that bird 
much. I’ve got a cow that’s giving 60 
cent butter and, 15-cent milk.” —Detroit 
Vew's 


\esop’s 


Notice Required 
ne not to overeat.” 
(ny objection to that?” 
“No. Only I could have got the same 
idvice from Mr. Hoover for nothing “ 
Washington Star 


My doctor warns 
. 





EDUCATION 


Proof—Crusty Boss—That young fel- 
low you hired yesterday is just out of 
college, isn’t he? 

Office Manage r—Yes, sir 

Crusty Boss—1 thought so. I asked 
him something and he said, “I don’t 


know.’”’—Gineger 


Ever Notice "Em?—Can movie actors 
Apparently not, if we may judge 
by their attitudes upon the screen when 
forced to pose with a book in their hands 
How gingerly they hold those books 

such LARGE books, too—as they sit, 
bolt upright in front of massive ma 
hogany desks as if awaiting execution 
No, they are really waiting only to be 
nterrupted. That is what books are for 
in the movies, you know, to be inter 
rupted with. (How would you say that? 
You know what we mean.) And lo 
WHEN interrupted, mygod how glad 
they are!—how natural they 
they throw that 
object aside and look up 


read 


become! 
strange 
even smile! 

\ movie actor can do almost every 
thing to a book except read it 
League Bulletin. 


How « agerly 


Authors’ 


Learning His Lesson— The kaiser 
What’s the matter with him now? 
He doesn’t seem to be able to fill out 
his questionnaire.’’—Kansas City Journal. 
Proud of It, Too— Neighbor—They tell 
me your son ison thecollege football team. 
Proud Mother—It is quite true! 
Neighbor—Do you 
tion he play sf 
Proud Mother—I'm not sure, but I think 
he’s one of the drawbacks!—Truth Seeker. 


know what posi 
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Tempting Fate another clerk at the application window 
and said: 

‘This is the place vou leave deposits 
for meters, isn’t it?”’ 

“Ves,” the clerk re plied 

“At six per cent?’ 

“ Exactly.” 

rhen, to the astonishment of the clerk, 
the man presented a big roll of bills and 
remarked: 


“IT made a deposit of five dollars 
here yesterday, and I want to raise 
it to a thousand.’’—VYoungstown Tele 
gram. 


The Latest Excuse—‘ Could you let 
me have a dime?” asked the beggar. 


‘I suppose,” sneered the man, “you 








have a wife and ten children at home.”’ 
‘“No, mister,” replied the beggar 
‘I am trying to raise money to pay the 


installment on my Liberty Bond.” 
De troit Free Pre SS. 
Playing the Game—Park—W hat is 


the matter with Fields? 
100d—Skinned his knuckles on a tin can 
‘“* How in the world did he do that?” 
‘He kept his money in the can, and 
he was getting some of it out to buy 
Liberty Bond.” 
“Well, at any rate he is following a 
popular injunction.” 
‘“What’s that?” 
“Giving until it hurts.” 
Telegram. 


Youngstown 


Tempered Recklessness 





* Madame Vadame ‘a irene 
gothas!!!”” 

“Les gotha mon Dicu! et la porte du 
jardin qui n'est pas fermée!!!” 

““Madame, madame, the siren! the air- 


raiders are coming!” 
“*Air-raiders! Heavens! and you’ve left the 
varden gate open!’’—Le Péle-Méle (Paris) 


MONEY 





Hardened—" Inherited his money only 
a few months ago? ‘ 
“Te 


“Then it ought to be easy for a sharper 
to separate him from his fortune.” 

“Don’t yourself. He waited 
twenty years to get it.”—Birmingham 


A ge-Herald 


fool 


Pleasant Novelty—“Why do you 
drop so many pennies jn that slot ma 
chine?” 

“T like to patronize a proposition that 


hasn’t raised its price.’”—Kansas City 
Journal 
An Attractive Investment—Ai the 


Application Department of the gas office, 
a few days ago, a gnan was somewhat 
taken aback when the clerk said to him: 

“Of course you know you will have to 
leave a deposit of five dollars.”’ 

“No,” the man replied, “I didn’t know 
that. What’s that for?” 

“Security against 
pany.” 

“I don’t think that’s fair.” 

“But, of course, you know, we pay 
interest at six per cent.” 

“You pay interest at six per cent?”’ 

“Oh, yes.” 

“That’s different.”’ 

The next day the man approached 


loss to the com 





El Bano de la Duquesa o El Colmo de las Precauciones. 
Madame la Duchesse de Waddle takes her dip.—Blanco y Negro (Madrid). 
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The Lady or the WalrusP By Lawton Mackall 

















OUR own folk eee 8SS.SSSSS89090.0 0 83300]: «CHenry in the Virginia Assem- 
never realize your [ a ae ee | bly deliver his “Give me 
artistic possibilities in liberty or give me death” 
It takes a stranger |f] ny speech, which prompts George 

al ng al i] 1 | | WW ashington to offer to ** raise 

cove! | | oly Aa i} and equip a thousand men”; 
Here sh od pati in | WiC |i} and we hear Pitt and Burke 

all these year We loved 1 | Hots protest in Parliament against 
und revered her, we declared HH Valls “Al the ill-treatment of the Colo- 
he was beautiful and liked |} \HI (ii nies. We observe the enthu- 
to see picture f her, we ever 1} UHL _— \ | siasm at Independence Hall 
vent in excursion boats t t | l) I i(( ‘WW yy, 4 when the Liberty Beil is rung, 

wher exclusive lit. Ht  [Y JUW WV 7 


visit her 


tle island: but we never su | the Indians-for-a-night in 
tossing the tea into Boston 


ee ee Harbor. 


MOV 1 |] and the expeditic us zeal of 


pected she could be leading 


idy in a big show But tw —_— 
Englishmen who saw her as ——— WSS SSS These chunks of history 
they came up the harbor constituting a movie-like 
most of us Americans get onlv the back view—were ‘news pictorial” of the last thousand years, are impres- 
taken with Lady Liberty that they got up a sumptuou ive as long as the lady is content to coach from the 
pageant play calculated to exhibit her talents, gave her ‘side-lines and restrain her charges from mixing in with 
the principal part, and named the piece after her more _ the affairs of people older than they by several centuries. 
Anglo-Saxon cognomen, Freedom Thus Patrick Henry, who is spared childish interrup- 
It was a very nice thing to do. We Americans ap-__ tions, gives one a genuine thrill; but poor King Alfred 
preciate the compliment to our little world-enlightener is so pestered by the pajama-clad kids that his scene 
Our patriotic societies have vied with each other 1 falls into piffle. Even the fine battle tableau which fol- 
endorsing and pr claiming the production. Indeed, th lows, showing him routing the Danes, can hardly 
ynly thing which keeps our enthusiasm within decorou einstate him. 
bounds is the fact that, despite the fine idea and th The trick of making fun by intruding modern notions 
tunning scenery, the play is wobbly in the book. ind fairly recent slang into an antique atmosphere 


only too facile. Mark Twain employed it 
broadly in “A Yankee at the Court of King 
Arthur”—employed it to lambaste medizval- 
ism with laughter. It is a ruse which en- 
ables anyone to get a celebrity at a disad- 
vantage and rob him of his dignity. Here, 
however, it is hardly appropriate: you can’t 
ret flip with your hero and keep him intact. 
“Freedom” unfolds the great heritage 
f liberty for which we fight. It isa 


It may seem ungrateful of us, but 1 
we have witnessed what Freedom can 


















the stage est eciall when interpret 
with the Olympic voice and | ¢ 
Marcia Van Dresser—we wish she hz 
i more aac ] iate O} por unl \ r “ 
expression, that she might be exempted 
from silly scenes, such as the one where 
General Washington busses her and 
Martha Washington is rustlingly jealou 


intil he explains the identity of the kissee ~) good thing in war-time to have the 
. . . . _ , - » 4 . T . . 
The story is simple. Freedom, » ideas at stake clearly exhibited, 


appearing in a dream to two small 
boys, bereaved by} the war, give 
them a personally conducted 


as the men now battling for us 
are apt to be hazy on some of 
the fine points. The dough- 

boy hurtling after the lilting 

Boche may forget for the 

time being the significance 

of the Magna Charta, o1 

even his indebtedness to 
John Wycliffe. 

How the typical fighter for 
Freedom feels and thinks i 
summed up in Captain Bairns- 
father’s immortal worthy, “Old Bill,” 
affectionately known as the “wa 

rus’ and now the hero ofa play. 


tour of history in twenty-four 
selected scenes, showing how 
the rights of man were wor 
through the ages by he: 
champions. These scenes are 
pictorially effective. We see 
Thomas & Becket defy his 
choleric king and induce him 
to grant trial by jury. Wesee 
Richard Coeur de Lion sur- 
prise Robin Hood in Sher- 


wood Forest and appoint him 





sheriff of Nottingham in place His appealing humanness and 
of a petty oppressor of the = rough gentleness, that conquered 
people. We see King John, fum- ideale keene a Some 7 .  thecold Hun machine cogs, entitle 
ng like a foiled villain, sign the ” ‘Mesahl - iiee dos Ralciall cates him to be the world’s new figure 
Magna Charta. We see Patrick und the adenoid sob. of Liberty, molded in trench mud. 

















































From “* Some Timt 


Ep Wynn (whiskfully): But I’m not go- 
ng to remain a property man long. I’m 
tooclever. I’m going to be a comedian just 
as soon as I’ve finished writing my sketch. 
I’ve been writing it for ten years now, 

aa ~ >, 
and it’s nearly finished. 














From “Tue Betrer OLE” 





Old Bill and Bert sat on a dud, and this (in part) is wha 


"This rationing business has come in, I see; 

They’ve rationed the sugar and rationed the tea. 
The controller has threatened to give us six months 
If we’re found wearing two pairs of trousers at once. 
If a Tommy is caught with two girls at a time, 


That’s hoarding, and hoarding’s a terrible crime. 


_ From “Notuinc But Lies’ 
“We have your word of honor, haven't we, George?” 
“Yes, dear, when I gave you my word, my honor went with it. 
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Jupa: pays $1 eacl wr original jokes sent by soldiers, sailors and marines ‘ } 
and accepted for pul ation. Each week p5 is awarded for the best original joke | 
J ' 
| a pak SS aa - % Se aemaae }| 
His Deserts When the World’s His Oyster Filled Out 
By Conronar R EE By Puivate Herperat S. Marsuvrz, J#t Motor Transport 


C. Hangmon, C. EB. F., St. Louis Rd 
mp, Quel 


Pak. qe 
CERTAIN major had been very liberal {> 
4 in dealing out sentences of field punish- 
ent to defaulters, so when a luckless private 
was haled before him, his comrades expected 
he would receive at least seven days’ field 
punishment, No. 2. But after his case had f 
been considered by the officer, that worthy |< 
sentenced him to only five days’ C. B. (con- 
finement to barracks). Tickled to death he 
rejoined his pals 
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Pet tim Mander son 


west a Tor, D& 


rps, Camp Johnston, Fla 

HE inexperienced husband, now of the 
subsistence branch of the Quartermaster 
Corps, had just arrived home on furlough. In 
his excitement he handled the baby so roughly 
that some of its dinner was shaken up. It was 

a new sight to him. 
‘Good gracious!” the young husband ex- 
claimed, “the kid’s certainly there with his 

ration return!”’ 


Striped for Action 
By Warpo L. Myens, U.S. N. 











“Well, mate, what did you get?” they 
asked. 
“Oh, five days’ C. B.” 
“Ts that all?” they chorused. 
“What d’you want? Jam on it?” 
The Mule They Left Behind 
(/ HEY! PAGS THE 
woID To SLACK wr 


in FRONT 








Drawn by Car K. E. Browne, C. A. MW 


Detached Service 


Candor 
By Conrr. E. V. Boorn, U. 8S. M. C., Iona Ieland, N. } 
Drill Sergt. (to “ boot”’ of three weeks’ service) 
You say you had a home once 
Boot—Yes, sir. 


D. S.—What did you ever do to make the 
folks comfortable and happy? 


Boot—I left and joined the Marines. 
The Great Disillusionment 
By A. PF. Heaweven, 5th Regt. Co. F, Camp Perry, Great Lakes, Ili 


Rookie (to officer, after first day’s drilling with 
a rifle)—Sir, I want to go home. 

Officer—What reason have you for wanting to 
go home? 

Rookie—Sir, I did not know the navy was at 
war, too. 


L729, 


Drawn by Pvt. Jn Henvenson, §72d Engineers, Washington, D. ¢ 


Do You Know This Gink? 





This Week’s $5 Prize Winner 


Only One Tune 


Cusaces Wasnecerne, Here P.A.B. P.¢ 


Fort Sill, Okla 


T the camp Y. M. C. dA. a lonesome and 
pathetic looking soldier sat playing the 
~/} "raph } > 


By Pvt 








His mouth was drawn and he ap 
| peared homesick. The tune he was playing wa 
* Ther No Place Like Home.” He played 

, record again and again Finally a sym- 
pathetic “*Y” secretary asked him he was blue 
nd thinking of the folks at home ‘Naw 

oldier, “I ain't thinkin’ of nothin’ 
{ll the other records is busted.” 








‘**[ Hear Them Singing Old Banjo’ 

















Drawn by Conr. W.C. Baianam, Jn., Ordnance Depot, Camp 
McClellan, Ala. 


“Oh, the blues ain’t nothin’ but a good man feelin’ bad.” 


Civilian (to rookie)—What are those three 
white stripes for on your collar? 
Rookie—They stand for three great naval 
battles—Bunker Hill,Manila Bay and Gettvs 
burg. 
No Friend of His 





Draws b; Pvt. Gro. M. SHecinase, Base Hos ul N } #F 
Guard —W ho goes there? 

Rook—F riend 

Guard—Advance, friend, and loan me a franc 
Rook—Sorry, Old Top—I’m broke 
Guard—Well, you are no friend of min 
In loud voice), Corporal of the Guard ! 

Take Your Pick 


Prories, U.S. M. C., Hdgr. Co., 
Det., A. E. F., France. 


The battalion commander saw a fire on the 
opposite hill and thinking it might be a signal 
dispatched his orderly for a pair of glasses. 
The orderly ran over to headquarters and sticking 
his head in the door where the intelligent group 
were discussing war, liberty, etc., asked, “Has 
anyone a pair of glasses?” 

There was absolute silence for five seconds— 
then innocently inquired, ‘Nose 
glasses?” 


ith Regt., Signal 


By Pvt. F. L 
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Marty Remarks: 





“Fritz is now hollering that the Marines don’t play 
fair. ‘They hit us with any part of their guns,’ is 
the wail.” 


A Great Invention 
By Senet. Harry Tostas, U.S. A 
\ soldier’s idea of the greatest invention in 
ues is a ““bunk.”’ Here are a few of the many 
devices a bunk is used for: sofa, morris chair, 
table visitors’ parlor, storehouse, lounging chair 
for bunk fatigue, pinochle table, front porch, 
back porch, dining-room, kitchen, parlor, bed- 
room. Closed for inspection all the year around 


Thought He Had Arrived 

By Grorce A. Spano, Army Field Cler 
One of our transports sailing from an Atlantic 
port, heading for France with a load of negro 
troops, had engine trouble two days out. It 
was decided that the ship put back to port, and 
it returned, but to a different pier in that same 
port. The dusky warriors were immediately 
unloaded and made ready to embark on another 
ship. While standing in line, one of the braves 
stepped out and walking up to an officer asked: 
“Ah beg yo’ pawdin, sah, but can you tell me 

whar the city of Paris lies fum hyere? 


Fashion Note 











Drawn by Sencr. Jack Donertr, Co. 19, 5th Bn., 153rd D.B., 
Camp Diz, N. J. 


The Overseas Cap—How to Wear It. 
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Christmas ‘ 
with a 
GEM 
DAMASKEENE 
RAZOR | 
Khaki Service Outfit i 





Men who are used to picking winners, select 
lI the GEM Service Outfit, in its natty 
= suit of Khaki—light-weight for the hike— 

space economizing in the pack. Fit as a fight- 
Hl ing man—it is efficient and on the job whenever 
moons and wherever called upon. Suits soldiers and 
sailors toa T. The GEM Blade is a win- 


ner from the word go—it is keen for service. 








The Gem's been zood enough 
to be a winner for over 29 
years—millions in use today. 


$ GEM | 
l. 00 Outfit Trench Mirror $1.35 


Complete 


Complete 
Compact 
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Se to abore prices, for Canada 


Gem Cutlery Company, Inc., New York 
Canadian Branch, 591 St. Catherine St., W., Montreal 
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COHAN & HARRIS Naewsr’sh: 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


THREE FACES EAST 


A Pla & Paul Ke 
Wit able at hone Corrigan & Violet Heming 


a W 1d St. W. of Bway 
oasel 8.20, Matinees 


we 4a sedan & Sat irda y 
A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


MARJORIE RAMBEAU 
in “WHERE POPPIES BLOOM” 





at 2.2 


wth Pedro de Cordoba, Lewis Stone, , Percival Knight and Will Deming | 


ELTINGE “S20 


A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


UNDER ORDERS 


A Dramatic Novelty with SHELLEY HULL & EFFIE SHANNON | 
| 

















Henry W. Savage's Saucy Star and Sapeshthens Play 

MITZI ge. 
VERYTHING 

tHE HIPPODROME 


GEO. HEA & 
M. COHAN M Ved. & Sa 
OVER 
CHARLES DILLINGHAM PRESENTS 
STAGED BY R. H. BU RNSIDE — 





enous th of * Everything’ for 10 musical comedies.” \ 

tinees Dally 2:15 Evenings at 8:15 

BOOTH ‘ th Street West of Broadway. Evenings 8:45. | 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:30 

HOPKIN: Be Calm, C lla 

HOPKINS 

PRESENTS e a m, am a 


CASINO ' at ~ Yy aoe Ww ; daa 3 ona S. Bxer mings 8: ie 


MERRY WITH 
MUSICAL M | IME. ED. | 
ROMANCE WYNN 


and 50th Street 


WINTER GARDEN "2.2% 


AL JOLSON in SINBAD ° ra 
ASTOR Wate waegs 


MUS LITTLE ‘SIMPLICITY 


9 am 
More Turkish Bluff 

“Goodness, Mary! What are ripping 
that to pieces and throwing the feathers 
all over the yard for ?” 

“It’s the neighbors, Jack. 
them to know that we aren’t 
turkey for Thanksgiving ? ”’ 








you 
pillow 


Did you want 
going to hav 


The Philosophical Bard 
I question, as 
“Oh, 


‘round me I look at the crowd, 
why should the spirit of mortal be proud? 
whom I see 


And the chances are good that some 
Are asking the very same thing 


about me. 


ed ee a » 


Broadway and Thereabouts 
Vest-Pocket (or Vanity Bag) Guide to 
By L. M. 


NANT ecm. 


=a ~ 

Be Cautm, Camitta—Booth. Her millio 
Lire ves her eve ct te und Clare 
Kummer feeds her delic us lines. 

BeTROTHAL, THe—Shubert. Alleged to 
be the “Blue Bird’ better half. 

Betrer “OLE, THoe—Gree h Villa 
Bairnsfather epic in many chortles 


Bic CHANCE, 
a rescue worker in the tend« rloin. 


Tut Globe. Josey h Cawthorne 


amid fake antiques and objects of 


THoe—sdth Str 


LC ANARY 





interest that are even I antique. 
hemME DE CLAupE, La—/ ¢ Colom- 
l r. One of those Dumas ladies \ amps 
n her native French. 
Dappit s Li ‘ Bene ler 1 bache- 
| rs Cul ining r| ban bo zi 1. 
Evenyruine— Hip podr De Wolfe 
Hopper cracks joke vith the ele- 


FOREVER 


\FTER 


ve n ‘ rite } ‘ ercoa 


fh REEDOM—C r 1d x¢ 


i RIENDLY 
bickerdran li. 
Girt BEHIND THE GuN—.A {mster- 
dam. (,uaranteed cx latigu¢ the 
| 1? 
cereDellum. 
(SLORIANNA 


Liberty. Made a_ succes 


by two Painters—Kleanor and Urban 
Heap Over Heets—Cohan. The Mitzi 
brand of merriment 


Hom! Senedbe —Playhou 
comb Riley 


into a play. 


character 


IpeAL HussBanp, Tue— ly. <A play 
with a polish, affording relief from 
rough stuff. 


LIGHTNIN’ —Gatet’ Order and disorder 
in the court in Reno. 


LitrLe SIMPLICITY {stor. V1 Tunis 
cabaret to the ur Y. M. ¢ A. 

Lone Dasnu, Tut 20th Street. Attend- 
ing to spies with the Libertv Gun. 


MatineE Hero, Tuoe—/ anderbilt. Leo 
goes it alone. 

Mupnicut Froitic—Cocoanut Grove. Last 
call for entertainment 

Mipnicut Revue—Century Grove. Doo- 


ley Delsarte. 

Notuinc But 
Collier surpasses hi 
cator. 

Opera Comiqgue—Park. The Society of 
American Singers still cheerfully reper- 
toiring. 

REDEMPTION—P/ymouth. 
more tries brilliantly to lose 
the underworld of Moscow. 

Remnant—WMeorosco. Florence Nash, cut 
off and almost lost. 


Lies—Longacre. Willie 


mself as a prevari- 


John Barry- 


himself in 


JUDGE 


Savinc Grace, Toe—Empire. English 
comedy held together by star magnet- 
ism. 

Sinpap—W inter Garden. Al Jolson pre- 
‘ the chicken run. 

PARTNERS—Biyou. 
ably more than forty winks. 

Some Time—Casino. Ed. Wynn 
boarding house for beauties. 

Tea For Turee—Maxine Elliott 
sidelights on matrimony. 

Turee Faces East—Cohan © Harris. 
A lovely lady under grave suspicion. 

TuRet Wis! Fooits — Criterion — 
Crabbed codgers experience a sudden 
joy, then a sudden jolt. 

Ticer, Ticer!—Bel Frances 
goes in for zoological psychology. 


sides « over’ 
SLEEPING Consider- 
runs a 


Witty 


Starr 


asco. 


UnpeR Orpers—Eltinge Jekyl-and- 
Hyde spy play. 

Unknown Puree, THue—Lyric. Rich- 
ard Bennett wreaks vengeance with 


an uncanny ray of light. 
Wuere Poppies BLoom— Republic. Mar- 
jorie Rambeau spares her spy husband 


because he is the father of her child, 


but omes ne el mt co iderate 
The Street of Banners 
B ye ( 
I> there a more glorious sight, a mort 
exhilarating sight, in the world toda 
tha New York’s Fifth Avenus whicl 
ve now ¢ il] The Avenue , 

In tl cloudles sky, from Saint- 
Gaudens’ statue of Victory to the Wash- 
ington Arch, it stretche away like a tri- 
ump hal route prepare for the march of 


some God of Life. 

It is a Bagdad of color. The Avenue 
these days is always en féte. It reeks with 
the healthy life of America. It is the 
Grand Canal of New York. It is Variety, 
Hope, Art, War, Laughter—is this Ave- 
nue of banners, the daily dress parade of 
the Allies. 

It may be the thaumaturgy of the 
imagination, but to us the sun has a glint 
in the Avenue that we find nowhere else 
in New York. There is a buoyancy about 
the sunlight there that can be discovered 
on no other street in this colossal ci 
The step is lighter, the heart is freer, the 
head is clearer when one turns into the 
Avenue from one of the cross-streets. 

If you have not felt this, you are no 
longer young or Pro-Ally. And it is true 
that Fifth Avenue is rapidly becoming the 
spring resort of a continent. 


USE THIS CHEST _FREE 


The Best 
Xmas Gift 


Famous Piedmont 
Red Cedar Chest 
Your choice ot 
many styles and 
designs sent on 15 
days’ free trial 1 
Piedmont protects 
furs, woolens and 
plumes from moths, 
mice, dust and lamp Needed in 
every home. Lasts for g°nerations Pays 







for itself in what it saves. Finest Xmas, wed Direct 

ding or birthday gift. Write today for our great from 

illustrated catalog-- postpaid free. Factory 
to Home 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. F, Statesville, N. C. 
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Best of the New f 
Phonograph Records’ [| 
Disco’s SELECTIONS | 
These records are chosen solely becau f their appeal / 
tener There n discrimination as regards origin 
1 humble black-faced di that proves musicall j 
velcomed among e elect no less than a de luxe 
1 VAUDI f | ‘ 
Vocal ! 
BosBie THE Be MBER Sung by Byron G. HARLAN \ 
WHat YANKEI JoopLe Says He ) He'te Di 
Sung by PEERLESS QUARTETT! ( ” 1 A2587 
( BYE, ALEXANDER. Sung by COLLINS A HIARLA® 
Arter You've G Sung t Epptt ELSON. Lmer- ; 
na Qo7!I 
Cou_p Peer THuroucu THE Winpow TONIGH W. L. DOUGLAS FREQUENTLY STAMPING THE RETAIL PRICE 
GEORGE Gorbo? : WORKED 18 TO 20 HOURS A ON THE BOTTOM AT THE FAC- ) 
Yanks ARE AtTIT AGAIN. Suny ArTHuR Fir DAY, RETURNING TO HIS FAC- av Kantecres vas Gnkned 
me v77 TORY NIGHTS AFTER DOAYS SAINST JNREASONABLE 
im SPENT IN BOSTON BUYING 
Your Heap Downy, Fs LEATHER AND SELLING 
SAMMY S by AR uk FIELDS Pathé b 
Lieut. ( Ri t BEGAN a a P 
ff SS manuracty RINGS | % 
KEE! HE ( ( | 4 
MEN Best in i , 
AND “THE SHO! nGrA T HOLDS ITS SHAPE” the Word mm 
+ Us $3.00 
pages vor] $3.50 $4.00 $450°8.500$G00 $700 R $B00 — [$388 : 
I ou’ll never need to ask “ What is the price?” when the shoe sales- t 
-~ man is showing you W.L. Douglas shoes because the actual value is 
Hii determined and the retail price fixed at the factory before W.L. Douglas 
name and the retail price is stamped on the bottom. The stamped 
H Ul price is W. L. Douglas personal guarantee that the shoes are always iW | 
W worth the price paid for them. 1 
Otome pega the price on every pair of shoes T™ quality of W. L. Douglas product is 
 Pathé as a protection against high prices and guaranteed by more than 40 years expe- | | 
f r unreasonable profits is only one example rience in making fineshoes. The smart styles | 
— Sass of the constant endeavor of W.L. Douglas are the leaders in the fashion centres of | 
MB ' Pans we 4 — i} to protect his customers. W. L. Douglas America. They are made in a well-equipped 
i , Hy name on shoes is his pledge that they factory at Brockton, Mass., by the highest ) 
i are the best in materials, workmanship paid, skilled shoemakers, under the direction t 
1} : a . | q 
Gi and style possible to produce at the and supervision of experienced men, all 
ADELin. Su price. Into every pair go the results of working with an honest determination to 
age 2: sixty-six years experience in making make the best shoes for the price that money 
shoes, dating back to the time when can buy. The retail prices are the same i 
Instrument W. L. Douglas was a lad of seven, peg- everywhere. They cost no more in San | 
Wat PEPPINO ° jose ee. — ging shoes. Francisco than they do in New York. 
( SCERT OSEPH NO thé 
poke. tle-e-ootleing | CAUTION—Before you buy be sure W. L. Douglas name and the 
BLut retail price is stamped on the bottom and the inside top facing. 
NTAL. $ Pathé If the stamped price has been mutilated, BEWARE OF FRAUD. ; 
grote BI | For sale by 105 W. L. Douglas stores and over 9000 Presigens W. L. DOUGLAS 
gule of a W. L. Douglas dealers, or can be ordered direct from Vis WW gett } 
W. L. Douglas by mail. Send for booklet eolling nite ata o RK STREET, 
Wuen You Come Hot ; | how to order shoes through the mail, postage os | 
ne GARDEN OF Your HEAR Cornet t DERG | a a — | 
Leccetr. Pathé z — : ——— ——— | 
A virt give us cle tt = ——— = ————_———_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_— = 7 — y 
DHE Jouty Lumber Jack - aie bas ie lio a 
)READOR Ma H { AY Odditie | DD y rom le j iy 
Columbia A ; ’ re rap of 
irited piping far CHINESE VOCAL ReEcorD (2 part Paihé 4013 1 make { 
: urious chop suey pandemor 
Wuen Aunt Dinan )AUGHTER | Ba ne S OF * R Contunes DAY p H Th rim re in JUDGE - 
rHAT PIANO g edley. \ H 0 
“HASING THE CHICKI k | ’ The reet pia ‘ - | 
, ri 
Home Da t 
) To Victory Marcu Pp I 1 
Columbia A25 Aprit SMILes. Waltz 
ng ( 4 J ( GENERAL P 11N M p. EMERSON 
ld f Micitary Banp. Emer 
Brisk and breez 
CHINESE Jazz. One-step 
ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU Rose Room. Foxtrot. EMERSON MILITARY BAND. /mer- 
We will send you all news; ‘ a — : 
ppings which may appear ab .* y yo ur fi iend over any sub- | Gaily rhythm 
yn which you may want to be up- to-date very news- S e 4 “ REepuBLic BAND 
paper and pe —— al * i ein the Un ted States and oo _— TRUE ‘ See en “ ORCHESTRA Pathé f Send Your 
Europe is searched. erms $6.00 per 100 notice The first of ese is certainly the be 7 ee e¢ 4 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106.110 Seventh Ave., New York | 0.00 no. reor Send You a tachate 
rs = ate ; cow Mititary BAND mer ON'T send @ penny. your name an: inger alse end eay. 
FOR MEN GAR ARS Ww ~~ R. One-step EMERSO I ARY / chn i prepaid right to rout ome, When comes mersiy 
Live stuff 
Wuen I Hear A Syncopatep Tun! Fox tr Today °° your name now. 
| Harry Von Tiizer’s Hit MepLey. One-step. AMERICAN re ee 
REPUBLK 
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Popular songs made dances. 


Ave., Devt. 























tun From the Itighters 
Good Thiges ia Our heay andl Navy Dublicetioms 
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Allez Chercher Le Docteur 
Remember the jam at the Mess-hall door! 
And even then we insisted on our jam ration! 
Which reminds us of the night the Top asked 
An excited crowd gathered 


Wonderful! 


for draughtsmen 


Topper—I asked if there were any draughts 


men here. Are you one? in their socks.—Globe and Anchor 











On Troubled Waters 


‘*l’d rather have a case of Nujol aboard ship 
than a case of Scotch whiskey’’ said a de- 
stroyer-ensign the other day. ‘‘And that’s 
spoken with proper respect for the Scotch, 
too !”’ 

Don’t let’s argue the point. _It is not so 
much a matter of taste as of necessity. Why 
is it that a case goes aboard whenever he’s 
preparing to sail? 

Constant alertness and vigilance mean bro- 
ken watches, broken watches mean irregular 
meals and sleep and disregard of Nature's calls, 

Sustained alertness, and the power to work 
hard and long depend upon regularity of 
bowel movements, whether you’re at sea or 
ashore. Those sailors have tried pills, castor 
oil, salts, and other medicines in vain—they 
know such drugs only weaken. ‘They have 
learned that Nujol acts gently and surely 
and is absolutely harmless—helps a system 
under strain to sustain its strength by func- 
tioning normally and regularly. They know 
it’s not a drug. 

What's good enough for our navy is good 
enough for you. 


Nujol Laboratories 
STANDARD OIL CO. (NEW JERSEY) 
$0 Broadway, New York 


g Nu J Ol For Constipation 


REG US. PAT OFF. 





. 








va.uable 

free book-  “S. ° Nujol is sold only as 
ened eves Wat NING? in sealed bottles 

write name and ad» “\, hearing the Nujol Trade Mark. #7 \.*~ 


dress on margin & * . 

mail to Nujol Laborat _ 
ries Standard Oil Co. (New 3 *s, 
Jerecy), $0 Broadway, N. Y ~ 
Name.... 


Address. ... ec eeereseserersece 


All druggists in U. S. and Canada. 
Insist on Nujol. You may suffer 
from substitutes. 









Private from Chic—Sure! The board gettame in 
February !—Thirty-Second News, A. E.F., France 


Ain’t war wonderful—in some ways? First 
about him | it removed the feminine reputation of the 
wrist watch, and now gobs carry things around 





























JUDGE 


The Gob’s Dream 


HOD ie 
Ne ee te: 


He ete ye 


When the War Is Over—Great La Recrui 


Equine Anatomy 
Candidate Rosenfeld, 8th Training Battery 


pulled this: “If the horse has as many bones 


in his body as I was able to name in examina 
tion, he’s a jelly fish.”—The Probable Error 
Style 
I used to like a nice silk shirt 
Either pink or blue, 
But shirts of silk are out of style, 


I like a brown, don’t you? 


I used to like a shirt of black, 
And a suit of gray or blue, 

But all those fads are out of style, 
I like a brown, don’t you? 


No matter what you like the best, 
It’s time to get in style, 

By dropping blue and gray and such 
And wear the brown awhile. 


Camp Dodger 


Tugging at the Leash 
If some of our well-known shore-hounds were 
cooped up on the river Rhine for three weeks, 
and then given shore leave, with Berlin as the 
destination, they would hurdle the Rhine and 
the Hun army in one leap.—Great Lakes Bulletin. 


Likely to Happen Most Any Day 


*~ 


\ 
INSURANCE a 
PM xa> or + 
SS SSO mes Va 


Questioner—Now, have you a mother or father 
or wife or child or anything of that sort? 
The New One—No, sir; only flat feet.— Trench 


and Camp. 


Ne 
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Five 


Rich Cuban Cigars 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO. 


“Good-Bye, Old Pall’’ 


You don’t have to hail 
from Arizona, or own a horse, 


Dept L, Statesville, N.C. 

















— 


to appreciate the affection 
carried out by the artist’s 
brush in this picture. There's 


more truth than color in it 


Should you desire a copy, 
send us twenty-five cents 
ash or stamps, and we will 
mail to you a reproduction, 
in full colors, mounted on a 
heavy mat, 11x14, ready for 
framing 


Judge Art Print Department 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 























KNOWLEDGE— 
ILLUSTRATED 
By WINFIELD SCOTT HALL, M_D., Ph.D. 
SEX FACTS MADE PLAIN 
What every young man and 
Every young woman should know 
What every young husband and 
Every young wife should know 
What every parent should know 
Cloth binding—320 pages—many Iilustrations. 
Table of contents, and commendations, on request. 


AMERICAN PUB. COMPANY, 1109 Winston Bldg., Philadelphia 
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‘ostpaid 
Mailed in plain 
wrapper 














French's Superb Cuban Special. Both filler and wrapper are Cuban grown 
yhacc thoroughly seasoned leaf. Short leaf filler; strictly hand-made, 
1% in og. Rich, mild and exquisite tropic flavor. Five | 
gars in Spanish cedar x by parce! post prepaid, direct to y r only 
ver of stamps This nited introductory offer, at less an cost, 
get you acquainted withahis delightful cigar Send We today 








Stupid! 





Amateur and Professional 





Then the Trouble Began 

\ French soldier, with a slight knowledge of 
English, always carried a pocket dictionary, so 
that he could look up unfamiliar words. He 
had an excellent voice, and often sang French 
songs for his English and American comrades 
day American, charmed with the 
Frenchman’s voice, said to him: ‘“ You have 


One an 
fine, mellow voice.”’ 

Mellow was a new word to the Frenchman, so 
he pulled out his dictionary, and found: ‘Mel 


low. Over-ripe, rotten, soft, friable, tipsy.” 
















| Select Christmas Gifts from Our Catalog 
4 \| The Best 
4 || Gift of 

> All-—a 
My Genuine 











:” Diamond 
Ring 
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Our Dia- at $25,358,875, 
t monds are $100. Credit 
kK | distinctive terms, one- 
sh in beauty, fifth down, | 

of great bril- balance divid- 

liancy, set in ed into eight 


equal amounts, 
payable monthly 
Standard world- 
renowned watches 
on easy credit terms. 


the latest fash- 

onable Solid 
Gold Mountings 
We guarantee 
entire satisfaction. 


EVERY ARTICLE IN OUR CATALOG is specially selected and 
priced unusually low. Whatever you select will be sent pre- 
paid by us. You see and examine the article right in your own 
hands. If satisfied, pay one-fifth of purchase price and keep it; 





PSLISSSS SAI IISSeTesellessessseesses: 
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balance divided into eight equal amounts,payable monthly. To iy 
the Cash Buyer: While our prices are lower thanthecash prices |} 

of other concerns, we make a discount of eight per cent for cash ¥ 

=. infullin advance, or ondelivery Li 8 Accepted Wi 
is 


OFTI The Natiowwal CreditJewelers |; 
Dept. F874 108 N. State St., Chicago, Ill. | 
BROS & CO. {353 Wi 


HEALTH—LOOKS—COMFORT 


Wear health belt, 











this scientifically constructed 


endorsed by physicians and surgeons \ light but 
durable support for the abdomen which greatly re- 
lieves the strain on the abdominal muscles Recom- 
mended for obesity, lumbago, constipation, spinal 
deformities, floating kidney and all weaknesses in the 
abdominal region 
? 
THE ‘‘WONDER 
WITHOUT 





HEALTH BELT 


Releases the tension on the internal liga- 
ments and causes the internal organs to 
resume their proper positions and per- 
m their functions in a normal, health- 











ith 


ful way Easy to adjust—a great com- 
fort to the wearer For men, women and children, 
Send for the belt on Five Days’ Free Trial, 


satisfactory send us $2.50. If not, return belt. Give 


normal waist measure when ordering 
: 105 Hill St., 

The Weil Health Belt Co., s.wiisrn, corn. 

Druggists: Write for proposition and full particulars. 








Speaking o’ Clubs 
By A. Wa.ter Urttinc 


HEN Ah, the caveman, went to woo 
He had a plan within his dome, 
\nd he was always sure to do 
The things he planned ere he got home; 
He didn’t waste his sweet young life 
\b was no amatory dub), 
But when he went to get his wife 
He sought the aid of some good club 
limes change. The modern man goes out 


lo woo with gentleness and love; 


They wed; for brief time go about 
With bill and coo, and hand in glove 

But soon or late the time will come 
When she will chase her festive hub 


\nd then it’s up to him, by gum, 
To seek, by joining, some good club. 
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4 How Te 


This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled player 
of piano or organ in your own home, at 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quinn's 
famous Written Method is endorsed by 
, musicians and heads of State Conservatories Successful 25 
ears. Play chords at once and complete piece in every key i 
4 lessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated 
beginners or teachers, old or young. All music free. Diploma granted 
Write today for 64-page free boox, ‘‘How to Learn Piano or Organ 


M. L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio J K, Social Union Bidg., Boston, Mass 














] ou like if if I sat here and said | 
had not ing to be thankful for? ] coul 


| felt like it with our neighbor 





The work of ‘iach ides of us riding away in theit 
The automobiles while we have to tak 
. 1e€ treet cars every time we go an' 
Salvation vhere, and the Smy thes act the stre« 
Army aving hardwe d flo rs and ¢ riental rug 
must continue ( re e without a | ard wor 
to have your ( th inexpen r 
support \ ere s Mr: \ Siamm wi 
, has less than new hats a year 
Will You Help | am lucky if I get two, and ofte: 
our Christmas trim on¢ of them : elf \nd the wa) 
out | have to manage to get two new suits 
Winter Relief ear and | don’t know of another woman 
Work? ho has less than three, whil me hav 
This is our nany as five! And there are th 





Annual Appeal 


Send Donations to Commander MissBooth ‘© maids, and we with six in the famil) 
118 West Fourteenth Street, New York City 4@"d only one maid, and she such a poor 


etts with only four in the family and 











Western Dept.. Commissioner Estill, 108 N. Dearborn St., Chicago tick | am ashamed to have any on 
come to di e! \r n't hear 

he I d Ch by me sitting here decla [ ha 

The Ingratitude of Clatterby a eng Pegs ery bay 
By Max Mt ¥MA very little compared to what my two 

T was the day before Thanksgiving, married sisters have with their own car 
| and Mr. Clatterby had said that he and the husband of one getting nearl) 
did not know he had anything to be three times as much as you get! I am sure 
vankful for. There was a hurt note t that if I can be thankful nder such con- 
he voice of Mrs. Clatterby. litions you ought to be, with a wife that 
“Well, Charles Clatterby,” said she, never makes any complaint and with four 

if I did feel that way I certainly wouldn't nice children who 

it there right before your wife and chil- “Lucy, if you pull Eva’s hair again you 
iren and say it right out in so mar will be sorry for it! Some men never 
words. I suppose the fact that you coal know how to appreciate a happy, peace- 
a wife who does everything she can to ful home and the spirit of gratitude i 


make your home comfortable and happy something they are incapable of feeling!” 


and four smart, well brought up children 








—Arnold, stop talking or I will box your 
ears!” Arnold stopped and Mrs. Clat 
erby continued: 

‘It is a pleasant thing for a wife and 
mother to hear her husband say that he 
has nothing to be thankful for when she 

making every sacrifice and straining 
every nerve to her duty and—how 
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Santa Claus’ 
Visiting Card 


HE above is a small repro- 

duction of the Christmas 
card in colors sent to anyone 
you desire to have receive 
LeEsLIe’s as a gift from you for 
the coming year. Here is a 
charming method of wishing 
your friends the compliments 
of the season. A subscription 
to LESLIE’s is a reminder fifty- 
two times a year of your loving 
thought for the friend who re- 
ceives it. A five dollar bill 
could not be better spent. 

COUPON 


LESLIE’S, 225 Sth Ave., New York 
Please send Lestie’s to the names attached for one 
ar each with the Christmas cards. I enclose $5.00 


pd. XS 





THE LESLIE- JUDGE COMPANY 
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4800 Pages 








THAIS AND ALEXANDER 


FAMOUS CHARACTERS OF HISTORY 


Rich Cloth Binding 


Large, Clear Type 


Csreat, 
and true stories told by the famous 


historian 


’ 1 } " 
lo co uc tne Vhok VO! in ¢ VOI h pped 
as a god was ! ambition 

\s a yvouth, Nis imagination tramed event O 
‘ — +} ‘ | | ‘ee | 
stupenaou nat I Welrve no} Cal Wa 


the master of the known worl 


He achieved his most romantk lreams thr ig! 
an impulsive energy an la | igh phy al COU! 
age that led him into unhear l-of adventure 
through scenes of the greatest magnificence and 
splendor. All the world looked on with aston- 
ishment. The despot ot the eart 


at his name. 


But there was one de pot he could not subdue. 
With power grew his appetite for luxury and 
vice—a tyranny greater tl 


lanl that ol blood and 
Outraged Nature, who had dowered 


him with a glorious genius, demanded his life 


chains. 


as the forfeit for his crimes and vices while still 


at the threshold of his career. 


Read the amazing story of Alexander The 
which is only one of many marvelous 
American 
volumes of the 


Abbott in the 16 


Immortal Edition of 


Extra Heavy Paper 


16 Volumes 


Each Volume 8 x §\4 Inches 
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ow One Evening’s Study 
Led to a $30,000 Job 

















A Simple Method of Mind Training that Any One 
Can Follow with Results from the First Day 


By a Man Who Made Formerly No More Than a Decent Living 
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